WILLIAM  VAUGHN MOODY
concerning, in the form of a new treatment of the moon theme.1 I have unfortunately bundled off the only copy to the Singer, so that I cannot send you the product, but if you are still interested you may ask her to pass it on to you. You will no doubt find much to dislike in it, but I hope that some of it may meet with your approval. You will recognize the elements drawn from that unforgettable night in the fields at Chartres. Having temporarily exorcised this particular demon, I am losing sleep over a project for a play, dealing with a character and a situation which seem to me intensely significant and eloquent, that of Slatter, the "New Mexico Messiah," who has been doing things in Denver of late. But I need not bother you with dough still in the kneading.2
I am looking forward to some bully good talks at Christmas, and some good music at your expense, and a bottle of wine wherein we may drink to the meek brows of Her and It. Meanwhile, write.
WILL.
1  The poem started in Caen the preceding summer.   It eventually became "Jetsam."
2  "The Faith Healer" did not, as a matter of fact, take on final shape until shortly before its author's death.
41y navel, I emitted a more or less piercing yawp there-
